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A PROFITABLE CONVERSATION
THE door-keeper tells me that   you   have   been
you waiting since nine o'clock. You are a punctual person.**
" I try to be."
" Come into this office here. There's nobody in it. I don't think Monsieur Lespinas will be very long now."
" Have you laid hands on the man of the photo ? "
" I'm not sure. I haven't been looking after that, I've been busy elsewhere. I got word of a man wounded in the hand who turned up at Necker on the day in question* However, we'll see about that/'
" What an interesting profession yours is, monsieur 1 "
" Do you think so ? "
" Yes. Sometimes I'm sorry that I didn't turn that way myself."
" Don't get the idea that it's always exciting."
" But it's never dull, is it - as it is in so many other professions ? . . /'
*c I can scarcely draw any comparison. I've been in it ever since I finished my military service. It's certainly true that anybody who wants to risk his skin. . * * When I was younger than I am now, I was wild about that. I did everything I possibly could to take part in dangerous wort Several times I nearly lost my life/'
" Were you ever wounded ? "
** Yes. But nothing very serious. In that way I've always been lucky. I got a bullet through my forearm, I still have the scars of it. The fellow shot at me through his
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